1928                THE YEARS OF  HIDE AND SEEK                  565

he stood, crying 'There is no T.H. and never was'. A generation
will pass before the sky will be perfectly clear of clouds for his
shining. However, what's a generation to a sun? He is secure.
How little that word meant to him.

This is not the letter I'd like to write. You saw, though, how
I looked on him, and guessed, perhaps, how I'd have tried to
think of him, if my thinking had had the compass to contain his
image.

Oh, you will be miserably troubled now, with jackal things that
don't matter: You who have helped so many people, and whom
therefore no one can help. I am so sorry.                     r E SHAW.

{The two Aircraftmen, Heir and Jones, had stayed ten days
with Mackay at the Mohenjo-daro excavations and had gone
away with a Parsifal record. See letter No, 328.]

334:   TO ERNEST MACKAY
18.1.28                                           R~d.F. Defot, Drigh Roady Karachi

Dear Mackay, They came back in great form, delighted with
themselves, and the objects of general envy and admiration.
I am sorry they stayed so long. It was a tax upon the kindness
of Mrs. Mackay and yourself. However you have acquired merit.
If the Recording Angel has not made the due entries on your
conduct sheets, please call me as witness.
They told me that you still hoped I'd make a chance to run
up : but I fear it is out of the question. Unless the R.A.F. order
me to move. I intend to stay within the bounds of this camp for
the duration of my spell in India. After all, a year has passed.
There cannot be more than four to do . , , and there may be only
two.
Do you see that Woolley has found some more gold stuffs?
Drugs, horrid drugs, in the eyes of archaeologists . . . but how
the public gape after these things. Full pages in the Illustrated*
You have Tutankh to thank for the new status of archaeology.
Woe's me, I suppose I'll never dig anything again.